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fed companions, and that urged him on to a more brilliant future
than that which he depicted as their common lot ? His corre-
spondence with his college friends was entirely free and intimate,
and he probably expressed in it, as openly as any man ever ex-
presses in such letters, the feelings of his heart. Apparently he
was not at this time looking, in his own thoughts, for the great
prizes in the lottery of life. He was a diligent and laborious
student, devoted to the acquisition of knowledge both in and out
of his profession. He did not mean to take an inferior position
in it, and he did not confidently expect to ascend to its highest
honors. He was not, at this time, looking to any of the chief
cities or the large towns as his future theatre. He knew that
while his father lived, and perhaps for a much longer period, he
must be where he could minister to the comfort of those who
had now such strong claims upon his presence and his care.
The life of a country lawyer, therefore, was the sphere that
appeared to him to be before him. Still the great powers
which he had so sedulously cultivated, and which stirred
within him half-conscious of their destiny, craved a larger
development, wider fields of observation, and more ample
means of culture, than, his native village could afford. He
had a strong desire to finish his studies in Boston ; and
thither his hopes and his plans tended for some time in the
autumn and early winter of 1803. But he had to wait, as he
said, until " something like a miracle " should put the means
into his hands.

The " miracle " came in the shape of an accidental turn of his
brother's affairs. Ezekiel had worked hard to maintain himself
at college, and had been helped by all at home, until help was
no longer possible. Something had to be done by one or the
other of the brothers to recruit their-exhausted finances. Eze-
kiel passed the winter vacation of 1803-'4 in teaching a school
in Sanbornton; and in February, Daniel went to Boston, to seek
some employment for himself or his brother. It chanced that a
young college friend of theirs, Dr. Oyrus Perkins, afterward a
distinguished physician in Boston and New York, had been for
some time teaching a small private school in Boston, in what was
then called " Short" Street.1 He had obtained the mastership of

1 Since a part of " Kingston I? Street.